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StayFocus Plus II Binoculars 
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ABSOLUT EVIDENCE. 
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WEATHER RESIST ANT LEATHER AND 


NON-SLIP SOLES ARE STANDARD ON ALL OUR 


BOAT SHOES. INCLUDING THE ONES YOU COULD 


WEAR ON THE QE2. 


SPERRY 

Ideas from a lifetime at seal' 






Finlandia. \&dka FromTKe Top Of The W>rld. 




Only the Good Dine Young 






























































“Heroin is 
rabbit'forming, 
Babbitt'forming. 
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Too Many Gluten- 
Sensitive Vegan Self 
Healers Spoil the Broth 
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Srhuf hikers 
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EVER 

WONDER WHERE 
THESE 

GUYS GET THEIR 
MATERIAL? 





































































































































































Underwear, sleepwear, and home furnishings available with a sense of humourl 

Find it at Macy's, Saks Fifth Avenue, Dayton Hudson, Dillard's and other fine stores nationwide! 
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HOW THE POLITICIANS AND THE PUBLIC 
STOPPED READING NEWSPAPERS AND LISTEN' 
ING TO SAM DONALDSON AND LEARNED TO 

LOATHE THE 

MEDIA 


An Election-Year Anatomy of an Institution in Decline 












Own a 1940 
Hemingway 
at the 1940 
price, $275 

The original editions of 
Hemingway, Fitzgerald, 
Faulkner, Steinbeck, 

from The First Edition Library 


























































































































«pn UAHE in CQ "Let's face it, on most days, I'm lucky 
to go three holes without missing 
a putt, So when I say 30 years, 

I haven't gone oft the deep end. 
"I'm Just making a point about the unbelievably high quality 
standards that Motorola Cellular sets for itself. 

"The fact is, they're among the highest in the world 
"And since Motorola cellular phones are made so well, it 



should come as no surprise that they're the world's best sellers, de¬ 
livering the kind of customer satisfaction nobody else can match. 

"Motorola, It's an American com- m mij jur 
pany setting standards of quality n „., |T y CTlUIIADnC 
the whole world can shoot for , 

"Somethingthatgetsa MOTOROLA SETS TOR ITS 
big thumbs up from me!' | CELLULAR PHONES.*’ 
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The Dining Room at 
the Ritz-Carltm 



| (ea\fe$ watfvf exactly ffce 
way I u/artted -fo 4vnfoy 
aftertvow. t%f after Ur\cb twqkt* 



wNfte15aiky* and cofjf^e, 
warvned 
-fo-five idea 
iwmedi^y. 













































BE SADI’S 

LAST 

SIM* 

By WILLIAM VOLLMANN 


Once upon a time a 

journalist and a photographer 

set out to whore their way across Asia. 

They got a New York magazine to pay for it by 

claiming they were going to do a story about the Khmer Rouge. 






































So they went to Oy’s bar, the 
photographer, the journalist, and Joy. 


All night the TV went aah! 

and of? to dubbed movies while the 
J^tutelay widerjed in the photogniphert 
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When Joy left, she was dressed 
conservatively, smiled blandly; she 


ItPIPi 

And what’s this injection? the 
journalist asked. 

The doctor’s glasses glinted. Pure caffeine, 
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’ ' usl * 

Receipt number 03125 (two 
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Id a ^^Thi wiIh ** mug8ling ™ d he 
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He went into the hotel lobby 
and took a few stacks of riels out of 






The morning sky was a deli' 
cate gray. The journalist lay in bed, 

clutching his distended balls. It was warming 

The English teacher wrote 

thography on the blackboard^vhile the drib 
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The plane sped 


through the morning, 

its shadow wafting over 
cooled patches of trees and rectan- 

How happy he was when on 
the third day of the antibiotics some- 

thing popped like popcorn in his balls and he 








































You got her to french you? 
laughed the photographer, as the 

“ what tunc it*** thcy^^vc * *» end ofc^few. ^ 

photographer he didn’t want to see 

her again. Why, she hadn’t wanted to do any 

She almost never smiled. Once 
again that night she traced an invisi- 


At the disco that night he 
didn’t see her. He sat and waited 

while the crowd stridulated. Finally her friend, 

tsaaMMifcsrJKtss 

In the morning she cracked 
his finger joints and toe joints for 

^WJssssss 

sSSSlfeSSScS 

He pointed to his girl and 
traced the usual imaginary bracelet 



that sounded like Pula. He'd tried oiling her Rtla and she looked^ 

He felt miserable all day. He 

and flame-white in the darlmesvalmost impersonal. 

anymore, only rojtnd^ttn^diings out. He'd 

But that night when he put his 
closed lips gently on her closed lips, 

Night having smothered the 
wasted day at last, he set out for the 













































































































No, sir, the boy said (he was 
yet another of their impromptu in- | 

terpreters). I’m sorry; she’s not here today. 

Back at the disco the journalist 
drank a Tiger beer; then he bought 
the English teacher who didn’t speak English 
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He had lain beside her think- 

She wouldn’t ride in front of 
him on the motorbike anymore. She 
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When they got 

back to Bangkok, the 

journalist said to the photog- 
rapher: Well, that was it. No more 

whores for me. And he’d start talking about 



The next night the photogra¬ 
pher brought some women back for 
them, a sort of midnight snack; he’d asked 
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sh^ids'l^p h.' 
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What is she to you? a cyclo 
driver in Phnom Penh had shouted 

from among the crowd that encircled him as 

The transvestites, skull-grin- 
ning with black cobwebs painted 

°f drinks, to ^ n°w ^at^mundmund DeSadc's prison 


pk “e diinlS!; tTu^^r^dXridln 
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that (fee; he 4hed now that the phofo^apher were here, to take a 

I can’t take you anywhere! the 
photographer cried out in anguish. 
Whenever a girl asks you to buy her a drink. 

he had been with in Phnom Penh-plump, blurred, and round. Her 


1631 

Short time mean we do it two 
time, one hour, said the Hotel 38 
girl. All night mean until tweT o’clock Then 



Panther, whelethe lights reflated throng his mixed drink. ^ ^ 
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The two of them went back to 
Joy and Pukki’s to sleep. (Remember 

Pukki? The journalist hardly did. She’d tried to 

i 6 4 i 

You butterfly too much, Joy 
said to him when she and the pho¬ 
tographer came in that night. Too much Thai 
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He had gone alone to the Na¬ 
tional Museum to enjoy an hour of 

beauty without love, but he was just like the 

1651 

Lying in that absurd round 
bed at half-past four in the morning, 
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All morning and all afternoon 
the photographer lay in bed. The 

journalist wandered in and out with his heart 

In the morning he decided to 
set out for Joy’s to tell her that he 



Joy had told the photographer 
that she had to see someone before 
she came that night, so she’d be late. Probably 
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Before long, the photographer 
had made up with Joy, and they had 


bed. One oi the photographer’s used nifcterewas on the floor. A fresh 


The bathroom door, a little ajar, was pipped by dawsof humid 
darkn^s. The dinywaUs, splattered with slashed bugs, 
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ADVERSARIA 



BY John CALLAHAN 













MASS 


FLORIDA'S 

TURNPIKE 






Interstate 95, Maine, 

Portland to the New Hampshire border. 


Florida’s Turnpike, 
Kissimmee to West Palm Beach. 



Route 66, Texas (aka Interstate 40), Interstate 10, California, Route 99, California, 

Shamrock to Amarillo. Beaumont to Blythe. Bakersfield to Fresno. 


The 1993 Toyota MR2 Turbo Can Go Zero To Sixty In 6.1* Seconds. 
See For Yourself At The Above Locations. 

Here are a few roads where you can still go 65 miles per hour to test MR2’s 
acceleration and refined suspension for enhanced cornering and handling. 


7 love what you do for me” 



®TOYOTA 


DRIVER-SIDE AIR BAG, STANDARD IN EVERY MR2, IS A SUPPLEMENTAL RESTRAINT SYSTEM. ALWAYS USE YOUR SEATBELT. CALL 1-800-GO-TOYOTAI 


1 BROCHURE AND LOCATION 









